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injured in the binding, and lay on the cool grass reading
and drinking penny glasses of ice-cold milk.

One afternoon he joined the throng watching a group of
youngsters playing pee-wee. Suddenly one of the boys
yelled "Chickey for the bulls!" and the crowd broke up.
Jack was sauntering toward the park with a book under his
arm when he saw an officer coming toward him. Jack paid
him no attention. The policeman hit him over the head
with a club and knocked him down. Dizzy and sick, he
managed to scramble to his feet and run, for if he had not
escaped it would have meant thirty days on Blackwell's
Island for resisting an officer.

Two days later he rode into Niagara Falls in a box-car,
and headed straight for the Falls. Entranced by the spectacle,
he remained all afternoon without eating. Eleven o'clock
that night still found him watching the dark water under
the moonlight. He then headed out into the country,
climbed a fence, and slept in a field. At five o'clock he
awakened and returned to the Falls. As he walked through
the sleeping streets he saw three men coming toward him.
The men on either side were hoboes, the one in the middle a
fly-cop who demanded the name of the hotel at which he was
staying. Unable to conjure up the name of a hotel, he was
arrested as a vagrant and taken to the Niagara Falls jail.
In the morning sixteen prisoners were brought into the
dock. The judge, acting as his own clerk, called out the
names of the vagrants and promptly sentenced each of them
to thirty days at hard labour.

Jack wras handcuffed to a tall negro, a steel chain was run
through the links of the handcuffs, and the eight pairs of
men were chained together and walked through the streets
of Niagara Falls to the railroad station. On the train he
shared his tobacco with the man behind him, who had been
in many prisons and knew the ropes, and they became
friends. They were taken to the Erie County Penitentiary,
where Jack's head was shaved and he was put into prison
stripes. Early the next morning he joined the lock-step
and marched out to the yard to unload canal boats.